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her to stay, lest she should allow herself to be advised. When
Sarah, therefore, came in hot haste to make her complaints,
she took a middle course, condoled with her griefs, said it
was too bad—there was no living with Raphael—concluding
with, "At any rate, dear, you shall not go penniless; I'll let
you have six thousand francs to help you to return, &c., &c."
Meanwhile " Lady Tartuffe" was to be performed the next
night, and of course Sarah, who played the countess, was out
of the question. Raphael, too, in the heat of the quarrel,
would not change the announcement, counting on Mademoi-
selle Durey, a very intelligent actress, who had played the
part often, in the most able manner, when with Rachel on
other tpurs. Mademoiselle Durey replied she was ready to
play the part, but that, her salary not permitting her to own
so expensive a Wardrobe as Mademoiselle Sarah, she had no
dress befitting the occasion. Anxious to prove to -the delin-
quent how well he could get along without her, Raphael of-
fered, if the dress could be got ready in time, he would pay
for it. Mademoiselle Durey, in a great fright lest the loving
relatives should get reconciled before she had secured this
munificent gift, posted to Stewart's, selected a splendid moire
antique, exacted a solemn vow of the dressmaker to bring it
at the appointed hour, and awaited in great trepidation the
result.	' -
" My forebodings proved true," quoth Mademoiselle'Durey;
" they did make it up, and Sarah played the countess, but the
dress was in time; it had been cut and fitted for me, so Ra-
phael had to pay the 500 francs it had cost. I was still fear-
ful to the last that it would be taken from me and altered for
Leah or Dinah, they being shorter than I."
Rachel, though often the cause of strife, seldom allowed
herself to quarrel. She invariably preserved the quiet dignity
we have so frequently had occasion to mention. She dreaded
any thing Tike a scene. She had brought with her from Eu-
rope a second waiting-maid, a great, awkward, raw-boned
virago, called Eleonore, who had been a cook all her life, and
was entirely ignorant of the duties of the elevated station
Mademoiselle Rachel, for private reasons, had promoted her
useless supernumerary and the faithful old

